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gentlewoman whom you may have seen at Mr. Thrale's, is a petitioner for Mr. Hetherington's charity: petitions are this day issued at Christ's Hospital.
' I am a bad manager of business in a crowd; and if I should send a mean man, he may be put away without his errand. I must therefore intreat that you will go, and ask for a petition for Anna Williams, whose paper of enquiries was delivered with answers at the counting-house of the hospital on Thursday the 2oth. My servant will attend you thither, and bring the petition home when you have it.
' The petition, which they are to give us, is a form which they deliver to every petitioner, and which the petitioner is afterwards to • fill up, and return to them again. This we must have, or we cannot proceed according to their directions. You need, !• believe, only ask for a petition; if they enquire for whom you ask, you can tell them.
' I beg pardon for giving you this trouble; but it is a matter of
great importance.
' I am, Sir,
' Your most humble servant,
' SAM. JOHNSON.' ' October 25,1774.'
'To JAMES BOSWELL, ESQ. 'DEAR SIR,
' There has appeared lately in the papers an account of a boat overset between Mull and Ulva, in which many passengers were lost, and among them Maclean of Col. We, you know, were once drowned'; I hope, therefore, that the story is either wantonly or erroneously told. Pray satisfy me by the next post.
' I have printed two hundred and forty pages. I'am able to do nothing much worth doing to dear Lord Hailes's book. I will, however, send back the sheets; and hope, by degrees, to answer all your reasonable expectations.
'Mr. Thrale has happily surmounted a very violent and acrimonious opposition3; but all joys have their abatement: Mrs.
1  In the news-papers.   BOSWELL.
2  'Oct. 16,1774.    In Sputhwark there has been outrageous rioting; but I neither know the candidates, their connections, nor success.' Horace Walpole's Letters, vi. 134.    Of one Southwark election Mrs. Piozzi writes (Anec. p. 214):—'A Borough election once showed me Mr. Johnson's toleration of boisterous mirth.   A rough fellow, a hat-
Thralee one wise man there.' ' Sir,' (said Johnson,)' I thank you. It is a very handsome compliment, and I believe you speak sincerely.'
